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out of it, and we had a supper under our rooms in the Crown.
The geologists here are Studer, Lardy, Hugi, Montmollin,
Favre, Duhois de Montpe'reux, Escher von der Linth, and
P. Merian. Here I made the acquaintance of young Riiti-
meyer. ...

" A capital finish to three very instructive and agreeable
days at Soleure, under the presidency of the kind and highly
respected apothecary, Pfliigel, a septuagenarian.    The old
man has scarcely slept sound for the last year in expectation
of the honour, and in fear of not living to accomplish his
duties.    He gave us a fete champ&re, in illuminated tents,
at his little villa overlooking the Aar.   Then the students
marched up to our table singing their national hymns, and
each carrying a coloured light, whilst the good old man cir-
culated ever around us to do the honours.    It was a scene
never to be forgotten.   At our first public dinner I had to
return thanks for my health, proposed by Schonbein with his
usual animation and originality.   At our last feast I pro-
posed, after a bit of a speech in Trench, with allusion to
Agassiz and other Swiss, ' Perpetual prosperity to the Swiss
Society!' which was drunk with a loud ' Hohe' and raptur-
ous applause, all the savans bringing their glasses up to me
to tingle-jingle.   I requested them to sing the air of the
' Vaterland' to the tune of our ' G-od save the Queen/ and
we had a jolly chorus.    Peter Merian, of Basle, then made
a humorous speech worthy of Peter Eobertson."1    These
jocular proceedings continued after the  meeting, for the
choicest of the geological spirits went with Murchison up
to Grindelwald, and formed, as he remarks, " a very merry
party."

1 A well-known Scotch lawyer and wit.ks. Nothing but ice could ever polish, striate, or trans-
